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c In rural feats the ſoul of pleaſure reigns; 
The life of Beauty fills the rural ſeene s / 
Ev'n Love (if Fame the truth of Love declare) 

Drew firſt the breathings of a rural air. 

Some pleaſing meadow pregnant Beauty preſt, 
She laid her Infant on its flow'ry breaſt, d 
From Nature's ſweets he ſipp'd the fragrant dew, 
He ſmil'd, he kiſs'd them, and by kiſſing grew.“ 
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| Wu wich ning Fetch ale the eaſt with To 
His flocks Anti rox follows from the n | 
And, ſlow, as o'er the dewy: plain they page 915 alf ed 
"The ſtraggling lambkins nip the tender graſ: i, 54 T 
While home ward, oft, the ſhepherd turns his 2 GL, 0 
To view the ſcene where all his treaſure li 
The ſcene, where his Lavinia ſmiles, and ſhares Hog 
The mellow'd joys of life—without its cares. ie nt 
He heſitates then turns and looks again 5 0 9 
But, to behold his charmer, looks in van?! 
And feels ſuch grief, as from her cot ” hies, 
As Ava felt when leaving Paradiſe ; | 
Him, in his flight, his loving Partner join'd, 1 
But poor AMINTOR”: 8 S er remains s behind: Wale gan —T 


While, thus, he breathes his ſorrow in his lay. 


pax 


_ 4 - «© - - a 4 rn rr 


| YE f C7 T * a 7 cj 
AMTN n 


Again the morning ſmiles in beauty bright, | MM 
And genial Nature feels renew'd delight ; 
Fair, on her feeyes, bright Phocbus darty his rays 14 , 
Glows on the flowers and ſweeps the dew away. 
The blooming hawthorn whitens round the fields, 
And, to the air, the ſweeteſt fragrance 4 5 

Mild blows, the bumble daiſy in, Fe Ss did TJTHT 7 
And meekly blooms the lily of the vale; fool] 'y 
The hills are cover d 00 er with, yellow e 5 . ITY 
And fragrant furze, chat dots deeper bio nil, 8 R Si 
Where roams the boys tho' ſharpeſt thorn invelt... 1 4 77 
And ſeeks with niceſt care the linnet's neſt. #3 
Exulting in its pride, the landſcape glows, 


And ſoftly thro' the vale the river flows: 
The charming ſcenes of Nature all are Says 
But, Nature $ brightal Emu 18 AWAY, OE! 


The ranefid uk, on 8 wings up-borne, a 
With melting muſic hails the roſy 1 man's om i: 
Breathing his ſtrain, he cleaves the vaulted iky, 8 
And heav'n's own echoes to his notes reply: 


Wirk 


| 7 EN 
With ſtrains more oft the warblers chartri Lach cdeger 
And gladden Nature with. tlie ſöngs of Love: give oft 
Yet, tho' the birds ſing We tree, > 267 189Þ HH 
Lavinia's ſongs are ſweeter far to me:: — Dotiqardlt vitl 
Tho', with his warbling, hea vn s OWN echoes. ring, f 
Lavixra fweeter that the lark can ſin ggg Holt 
Sweet, as the warhling of th“ angelic chbit, toll di wor! 
And, rich in melody, "hr ſongs expire!! 119) dons N 


fh 11! Ol $2; To $9131 ot or 577 ho, 


Tho Nature ſeems to chide the woes I bear, 
1 grieve that my Lavinik is not here; 


For, tho unnumber d egelfs round | me x riſe, 


513 go e 1696 3 118˙7 
When ſhe 1 is abſent, every, co mfort dies ; : 


16 tit; 1 3610 21¹ 971} nirg A 


T kappineſs bi t "bi 
now no appinet s but in or . F 1 „lav vb J a 
elig 


Where all is harmony, and py pure be. — 
k9 Q * EC Br 


And now, while 1 my fad eyes SG 2 Hain 
r an 51 IIA 


The object of their ſearch i is fought 3 in vain. 


„ 2 40TAIMA vin von 18011 J 157 1a 


Aon el cis! 1 9115 10 911 * 
© come Lavinia 6 to o thy 1 . s arms; 


Be doi eil 
And gild the face of Nature with thy charms! UI aoilinft pq: 


O come, while vet che plumy people { fin 


13 fl ifvr HA 


And view the riſing beauties of the ſpring ; ; Got eic non / 


Bright ſun- beams on thy Cottage windows plays... F het 
Ariſe, my beſt beloy' "a and come away! 


8 4 


_ POE MS. 
5 Diſplay, like Phoebus thro' the glowing ſkies, 
The living luſtre of thy, beaming eyes! 
And clear the clouds of grief that hang on me; 
Thy hal ita An waits for thee 10 5 
Bleſt Poles! in "WOO like BN Co Queen, 
Now, with her flock, ſhe moves along the green! | 
While unobſerv'd, III luck behind the ſhade, 
And view the beauties of my blooming maid. 


50 A VI N 1 A. 


Fair Spring again leis « on u the wailing homes 5 
Again ſhe paints the fields, and decks the bow ts: : 
In yonder vale, her faireſt flow rs abound ; 

And balmy gales of fragrance breathe around. 

All Nature ſmiles—the feather'd race rejoice, 
But yet I hear not my Aix ron's voice! 
White on the plain his fleecy flocks appear; 
His watchful dog a calm attendant near: Mo 
His friſking lambs | upon the paſture play; 1 
Ah! whither can their lovely ſhepherd ſtray ?/ 5 
Among his flocks, I'll leave my charge to rove ; - 
And, in the nb mou Be ſeek 270 love. | 


{1 


AMINTOR. 


JJ 


8 4 OG TN 
"of 5 1 : D +£ : 
A M I N T O R. 


Stay, my Lavinta—ftay' my only dear; 3 
Behold thy ſhepherd—thy Aix ron here: 94 0 
Bleſt in the preſence of his Love td Be Fo 715 Re 
Supremely bleſt—becauſe below d of wu en 907 Rs 


LAVINIA. 


To hear thee, my Abtivton, rei: 
So heav nly i is the muſic of thy voices ' it 0 13150 Vi 39 #5 


no lic ning Angels might be proud to bear. | 003 Wet 1 
The love-exalted accents are fo der. 


AMIN'TOR. 


FFV 


To gaze on cee exalts r me to delight; . 
And all the landſcape brightens on my fight! m ant bak | 
And all the woods ſhall with thy praiſes ring 12 "Ou r II. 

Thou'rt lovely as the lily of che ſpring! oli n 


LA vIVIA. 7 100 831 lf 

2lart long o at 

While on a9 nie form 1 fondly gaze 1 

I view ſuch beauty as the Sun diſplays! 1 = 
4; cexx7 7 1 [3 


High heaves my heart with tranſport at the fight ; 7 
Au ron, Thou rt the Sun of Ce Delight! 0 


x : : # 
1 1 
3 2 i 9 = BF &. 
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AMINTOR. 


© „„ 0 E. M $. 


AMIN . OR. 
I think of thee, wl n, , thra' the. Sky fron 


19D $1110 "11 "7 8 
In beauty, I behold Night”: s filyer Queen: n by 18 
As ſhe is bright, amid the. Starry . 4 
Among' ſt the nymphs, 1 e N on, \ the, Plan. 852955 
 BAVIN La. 1 
Late as 1 ſtray” "Y at. Evening's tranquil hour EH of 


Thy tuneful {trains were ſweet in vonder bats l e of 
I faw. the birds arounc the covert throng, 1 e a 
To ſteal new graces from. thy matehleſs, ſongs anon of 


Widw 4 ÞÞ © 


AMINTOR © 
Yet far more e ſoft . thy. melting ſtrains ariſes; g, 
And far. more kwect, the, tunefyl Accent, Meß. 1 "= "Be 


: Thy ſong excels the 1, » anet.s 80 ſwegteſt lay 3500 213 1 If b; 14 
Or. Philomela' s at the cloſe of PF, bt as a6 hed 


But ſee our mingled edi reſt are laid! | 
In the cool ſhelter of the Hawthorn-ſhade z 


| inte 403 mo in 
With ſafety we may leaye our fleccy ee. 
> Que. ot 26 viurod wy worr 1. 
And for a white to yohder Vale- repair; . . 
, 01:1 IB 1TH roar! 1 $14, 
Where Nature” J milder Glories-: are diſplay” if 1 


While frowning Rocks 0 'ertop the. ſhelving 1 
i 


| Thiere 
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POEMS. 


There let us love, while ev'ry ſcene is Fr, fo, 
While Nature paints the earth and ſcents the air: : 
For faſt, as Evening ſteals upon the Day, 

The charms of Nature haſten to decay: 

Let us, my Love, while yet in Life we're young, 
Improve the moments as they roll along; 
Improve the fleeting moments, ere they fling 
Eternal Shadows o'er Life's blooming Spring ! 
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WIL x Phebus now his brighteſt ſplendour pours, 
IV | The buſy Bees draw ſweetneſs from the flow'rs: 
And now, dejeQed with the fervid ray, 


The plumy Train in ſilence preſs the ſpray: 
The languid Herd, with ſick' ning heat oppreſt, 

Neglect their food, and under hedges reſt: 

Our Flocks no longer on their paſture prey; 
But to ſurrounding ſhades for ſhelter ſtray: 

The weary Goats forſake the browzy hill, 

To draw new ſpirit from the ſhrinking rill : 

'The ſcorching Sun beats fiercely on the bow'rs ; 
And Nature droops beneath his ſultry Pow'rs, 


While 


While countleſs InſeQs wanton in the Beam + + 
That browns the bending Graſs, and dries the AER Stream. 


1 let us wy the PRO led: * 

And ſeek the deeper boſom of the ſnade, 

Where on the flow'ry turf at eaſe reclin'd, 

A cool and fragrant ſhelter we eſe find; | | Ip 


For here I ſicken in the ſolar ray $- EY wh Sx, „ 
And long to ſhield me from the glare of Day. 1 
But why, my Friend, art thou diffoly” d in woe 4 el 
What ſecret ſorrow prompts the tear to flow - > je mg: 
And wherefore doſt thou turn away thine eyes + 
Io wipe the faithful tokens as they riſe? 
Indeed, LYSANDER, it is. moſt unkind... 
From me to hide the forrows of thy mind? 
When to allay the fever of thy grief, 8 „ er Les 
Conſoling Friendſhip might: afford relief. PIR tr 7 = 


LVS AN PDE R. 


On yondet Bow' r is fix'd my ardent gaze; 
Whoſe verdure withers in the noon-tide blaze; 
Remembrance pauſes on the ſolemn ſcene rice jp 
And tells my bleeding heart how bleſt I've been ; 4 e 
— Arranging i images of loſt delight, e „ eee e 
That ſink my preſent woes in deeper night... [fie 
„ Alxxss, 


"9A pP R M s. 


Alkxis, chou art but a ſtranger here; 

Nor know'ſt the cauſe why I ſuch torments bear; 
Vet keeneſt agonies I {till muſt prove; p 

Since loſt the beauteous ** my love. 


In vonder Bow r, of yew and cypreſs made, 
O'er which the Oaks expand their grateful ſhade, 
And near the mournful murmur of the wave, 
Lies Emmelina in the peaceful grave. 

The faireſt maid that ever grac'd the plain; 
As was allow'd by all the Village Train. 


Oh! ſhe was fair, beyond conception fair! 
Moſt heav'nly was her love-inſpiring air! 

And to complete the beauties of her face 

Her mind was ſtor'd with each ſuperior | grace: 
For when admiring friends her charms allur'd, 
The beauties of her mind their love ſecur d. 

Her cheek ne'er colour'd with the glow of ſhame 
As from her breaſt no thought polluted came; 
Still, on her face, ſhe wore fair Candour's ſmile Ln 
And roſe in virtue, undebas'd with guile. 

To wound her fame was more than ſlander dar'd; 
And Envy flatter d whom Detraction ſpar'd: 

So flouriſh'd here, in innocence array d, 

The peerleſs Beauty of the Sylvan Shade. 


„ 0 


POEMS. 


Jo court her Jill unnumber d ſuitors ſtrove; 
And many boaſting, wealth implor'd: her love: 
But ſhe renounc'd the dazzling charms of cn, 
Leſt, as che Ore, the Owner ſhould prove cold; 3 


And, from the Crowd that bent the yielding wy 3 


With W preference, ſeleQed me 


5 ſhore to recompence, with beer due, 
The ſmiling Object of a flame ſo true; 

And every action ſervid my heart to prove 
More tender more devoted to her love. 


"United thus, we > mod the paths af yourk; 
Hur flame increaſing, and unchang d our truth: 
Or, on the plain, or wandering 4 in the grove, 
Our boſoms- glow'd with all the fire of Love. 
On theſe lov'd ſcenes we went together till; 
Our mingled flocks together ſought the hill; 


n+ 
* 
. 
. : * * 
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3 2 
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While, to the woods, we breath'd our ſacred dane, u a 


Till they became enamour'd of the theme: 
Where er we wander'd we enjoy'd content; 
And Love went with us whereſoe' er we went. 
The ſmiling Hours, ſwift haſt ning on their fight, 
Beheld our tranſport—our unfeign'd delight. 

But ſoon Misfortune reach'd that bliſsful fate 
And threw eternal darkneſs -on our fate. 


3 POEMS 


Where, thro” the Valley, AS the filver wave, 
Once Emmelina ſtray'd at penſive Eve; 
Her flocks along the margin ſcattered wide, 
Stood liſt'ning to the undulating tide ; 7 
While ſhe, reſponſive to the Linnet's lay, 
AF arewell warbled to the vaniſh'd uy 


An heedleſ TA which "LOS ood, 
With fond attention ey'd the wand'ring flood, - 
And, ſtooping from the utmoſt verge to drink, 

The . ſurges ſwept it from the brink. 


To ſave its life, fair Emmelina flew | 
And of a drooping willow graſp'd the bough, 
Which trembled o'er the ſtream, thro' verdure dank, 
(The aged root deep buried. in the bank) 
When parted from its trunk the faithleſs ſpray 5 
And the proud Current bore its Prize away | 


« I faw Her meet the fury of the wave!“ 
But, oh, I ſaw without the pow'r to ſave! _ 
Yet, ſwift as lightning, darting from the ſteep, 
Then plunging ſuddenly. into the deep, ; 
I caught—and buffetting the ſurges, bore 1 
The lovely Virgin, lifeleſs to the ſhore ! 


Þ o E Ms. 


But ſtill Im doom d © load of life to bear: 
"Tho! death were bliſs—and life is all deſpair. 
For in her death' my fondeſt hopes were croſt; 
And every comfort in this world is loſt! 


o Emmelina! how my weary Gul 
Loaths the ſad confines of this earthly goal! 
It pants, from hence, to wing its flight on be 
And meet thy ſainted Spirit in the Sky: 
O how I long, at the Celeſtial ſhrine 
Where thou doſt, circled round with glory, ſhine, 
To call again thy Angel-brightneſs mine! 


The ſorrowing Bird, impriſon d in a cage, 
Pours forth, in like captivity its rage: 
Hung out (its fellow warbler to entice 
With all its moving melody of voice,) 1 
It views with fond regret its partner a 
And longs to ſhare an equal liberty; 
Exhauſts in vain complaints its sgl nth; 
Till on the wires it beats itſelf to death! | 


But come, ALExts, let us ſeek the ſhade, 
Where Emmelina' 8 lov'd remains are laid: 


Where thou may *{t trace her monumental praiſe, 


Which in its wounded. bark the Oak Apes; 22 
While bending o'er the duſt I hold moſt e 
e I pour the tributary tear! 


PASTORAL Il, 


E VE NI N G. 


DAMON axy MENALCAS. 


DAMON. 


Wu. HILE modeſt Evening ſheds the grateful tear, 


Releas'd from toil, the Oxen homeward wear: 
And, o'er the plain, the ploughman whiſtles ſhrill, 

As Phoebus, now deſcending on the hill! 

Throws o'er the glowing Weſt a thouſand dyes; 

And ſtreaks, with lines of gold, the varied ſkies. 


M NAL OAS 


And now, from food, their charge the herdſmen drive; 
While loaded bees crowd thick about the hive : _ | 
They paſs progreſſively their narrow way, 
And treaſure up the labours of the day: 


P O E Mos. e : 15 2 


Mean while, aſcending on hs fleecy clou d, > 
The Lark his ſong of rapture warbles loud. 


D A M ON. 

The wily Hawk explores the hedge with care; 
And darts upon the bird that warbles there: 
With piereing talons there ſecures his prey; 
Now ſwift, on lengthen'd pinion, fails away: | 
The Lapwing lightly ſkims the marſhy ground, 


And tires the e ear with one unvaried ſound. 


N E N A 


8 yelling Crow, that form a ſable cloud, 
Around their nightly habitation crowd ; 
Now, to. the thickeſt ſhelter of the wood, 
Bear nouriſhment to fill their craving brood : 3 
And, on the branches of 1 yon wither'd Oaks, HEE 
2 Owl 9 and the N croaks. 


0 D T 
But ſweeteſt muſic fills the blooming YE rs; 
And cryſtal dew hangs gliſt'ning on the flow'rs : 
While ſoft, and ſolemn as the fighs of Love, 


The Aer zephyrs breathe f in wu grove. „ 
1 ME NAL. 


18 - POEMS. 
M E N e A s. 


Now, where the Hier draws the ſilver line, 
The Peacock rooſts upon the lofty Pine; 
And far above the diſtant Village flies 


The curling ſmoke and mixes with the kies.. 
DAMON 

Now ſoftly the pale clouds of night deſcend ;, 

As flowly we our flocks from paſture bend: 


Our lingering flocks, — that {till delight to ſpread: 
And draw the liquid bleſſing from the blade. 


| * 
NA L A 8 


But let us wind them faſter o'er the woli 
Our neighbouring flocks have long poſſeſs d the fold: 
I ſee my DRLIA haſt” ning to the grove, , 
And cannot Parry longer from my love. 


D A M Oo N. 


1 faw her now with RosiIIx DA part; 
Life of my foul, and idol of my heart; 
Who waits, with ſuch anxiety, for me, 
Mzxnat.cas, as thy Du L IA waits for thee. 


MEN AI- 


Beke 


MENALCAS 


| sweet is hb dew- drop to the drooping flow” EP 
To Philomela ſweet the Evening hour: 
Sweet to the Bee the purple bloſſom d heath; 


But ſweeter far to me is DzL1a's breath. 


D A NM O N. 


Sweet to the Captive, from his dungeon bome, 
The lucid light that gilds the purple morn ; 
Sweet to the Slave the ſound that ſets him free ; ; 


But ſweeter Ros1LINDAyS yoice to me. 
ET 7 


Tho bright to view che ſweet Carnations riſe, 
My DzrL1a's cheeks outſhine their pureſt dyes: _ 
Tho' bright the Di' monds ſparkle ! in the Mine, 
Her eyes with far ſuperior luſtre ſhine. 


D A M O N. 


Tho' bright the bloom of Sharon's lovely roſe, 
On Ros1LinDa's cheek more beauty glows: - 
Tho' bright the luſtre of the Evening Star, 

| The luſtre of her eye is brighter far. 


D 2 1 MEN AL 


M E N ALCAS 


Tho' fair the blooming Lily of the vale, 


That Lily, on my DEL1A.s breaſt looks pale: 
The ſpotleſs Alabaſter, when with care 


"Tis poliſh'd and refin'd, looks not ſo fair. 


D AM O N. 
Tho mild Nareiſſusꝰ open fair to view, 
On Ros11.1xpa' J breaſt they loſe their hue : : 
In whiteneſs it excels. the mountain Snow 
Ere, on its purity, the Day-ſtar glow... 
. | * 
WENAL CAS, 
As pants for liberty the captive Bird, 
As pant for cooling ſtreams the thirity Herd,, 


As, for its Partner, pants von mournſul Dove, 
So pants my heart, oh Dx! for thy love. 


DAM ON. 


As pants the Miſer to augment his ſtore, 
As pants the ſhipwreck'd Sailor for the ſhore," 
As pants the Sire to claſp. the long loſt child, 
pant, ny Love, |: to hear, thy accents mild! 


3 _MENAL 


POEM % 8 e 21 


ME NAL CAS. - 
Relief! 18 dear to Thoſe that are in pain: 95 
Dear to the Blind their ſight reſtor d again; 


The ſtream which feeds my life, tho' dear to. me, _ 
1 1 is not half fo dear as thee! 


* %% 


Renown is dear to the brave ſons. of Mars,, (ih 
Praiſe to the worthy ſoldier grac 'd with ſcars 3, 1, 11/ 
Beyond my life, my faith, 3 18. ges id we, offs Toa 
And, Re it 1s leds d to thee ! 


M E N A I. o 4 8. 


Should briny tears my DzL1,” s cheek dbedev; 
Mild Nature ſeems to loſe each blooming hu; Ik 7 
The mournful gale breathes ſadder thro” the grove, 
7 And pitying warblers ceaſe com me of love. 


5 bo. N LtCT vis 
9 ; & * . , LE - F 


Should my Love ſmile all Nature looks more falr; 


7 


„ Any iro ind 
A ſweeter fragrance ſcents the vernal air: 


More heav' nly ſounds are borne along the gales, 


And ſofter ſongs are warbled in the vales. 


1 „ 0 | E V s. 


MENALCAS. 


Should DxLIA ſing, the melting rains of Lore 
Are ſuch as warbling Angels breathe above: 
Attentive ſpirits liſten and rejoice, 


To find perfection in a human voice. A | | 


D AM O N. 
Such Muſic flows in Rosrt1xpa's ſtrains, 
As fill'd with wonder Bethl'em's lowly ſwains, 


When the diftinguiſh'd Angel, from above, 
Saluted them with ſongs of heav' nly Love. 


MENALCAY 
own chy Fair inherits every grace 
That beautifies the Mind as well as Face; 
But tho' in Nature's brighteſt charms ſhe riſe 
In each—in all with her my DxLIA vies [ 


'DA M 0 N. 
In beauty DELIA, when the joins che Train, 
Excels the faireſt Virgin of the Plain; 
But Ros iLINx DA dignifies the ſcene, 
She looks an Aer and ſhe moves a | Queen 


Now to the plain the Shepherds lend as Fair, 


ee e and ſwains the village-paſtims ſhare, 
There 


P OO E s. 


There mighty Love, the Magnet of the Soul, 

Draws heart to heart, and ſcorns to brook controul.. 

O fly! and bring thy DzL1a. from the grove, 

| MenaLcas, while I haſten for my Love: 

With pleaſure's train they lead the dance along, 
Give converſe grace give energy to ſong: 

Charm the admiring throng with beauty bright, I 

And add new ſpirit to each new delight wh | 
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PASTORAL IV. 


N e H 5 


rr o 


LY murky lows . o'er the i, 
And Philomela pours the only ſtrains 

That break the ſilence of the Night profound, : 

And wake the echoes of the Hills around, 

Save, when, accordant as her ſorrows flow, 

The dying Gale moans o'er the Lyre of Wes 

Poor AMARYLLUs ſeeks the lonely grove, 

| A ſhepherd, pining for ParTHEN1A's love; 

And, while he mourns, the Victim of her Scorn, 


Thro' ſounding woods the fond complaint is borne. 


AMARYLLUS. 
While other Swains enjoy the ſweets of ſleep, 


From reſt ſecluded, here, I'm left to weep ; 


0 _ 


GO E M 8. 


To muſe and murmur o'er my wretched ſtate, | 


In ſcenes that look as diſmal as my fate: 
Here left to ſtray, bereav'd of every friend 
That could a balm to my afflictions lend, 
In ſolitude more ſorrows to create, 

The hapleſs victim of Pan THERENIA's hate. 


25 


"Take heed, ye wand'ring ſwains, and ſhun her ſnares, ; 


Who ſees her wean een loves, like me, deſpairs. 


Be likewiſe warn'd, ye ſhepherds: of the plain; + 
Nor ſeek the fair PARTHEN 14's heart to gain, 
Leſt ye ſhould alſo fall the prey of care 
As all who court that ſcornful Beauty are: 
O ſhun PAR THEN IA fle is haughty—vain: 18 
4 She firſt entices, then inſults che ſwain.“ „ al 


And yet her charms are ſuch alluring ſnares5, 


Who ſees her loves—who loves, like me, deſpairs. 


ParTHENIAL ſure there” s ruin in the name, 3 
For ſo was call d the fair Arcadian dame: 

Thro' whoſe diſdainful pride MENALCAs died TM l 
And for whoſe beauty falſe EVANDER figh' d; 

He 16ng did mindleſs of Droxx, run 


Purſuing her by whom he was undone: 
* GAY 8 Dive. 


E 


rt. 


So round the taper the fond Inſect flies; | 
 Enamont'd of the flame in which it dies. 
PaRTHENIA's charms are more alluring ſnares, 
Who ſees her loves Who loves, like me, deſyaicts 


And better far for « ever ſtopp d the breath 
Than every hour to ſuffer worſe than death: 

To feel the pangs of complicated pain 

In a tormenting Beauty's proud diſdain: 

To pine the bloom of roſy life away, 

Deteſt the Night, and loath the joyleſs Day, 
Yet ſuch the woes that AMaRYLLus proves, 
Unminded by the obje& that he loves: 
ParTHENTa heods not AMARYLLUS' ſighs ;. 

She heeds not AuARVLLus tho? he dies! 

Be warn'd, ye blooming ſwains, and ſhun her ſnares, 
Who ſecs-her loves—who loves, like me, deſpairs. 


Gay! as the blitheſt ſhepherd on the green, . 
Once AwmaryLLus in the dance was ſeen : L 
Jovial and free, a ftranger then to care, 
I claim'd in all the village-ſports a ſhare ; 
Light, as the Hours, I flew along the wild, 
Fair Hope and ſmiling Fancy's playful child 
But now I ſeek the village-ſports no. more; 
Nor blooming plains with mirthful meaſures wore : 


The 


The Hours no longer teem with joy to me 15 | 
O Love! they now are fadden'd all by thee! 

The while PARTHENTA' 8 pride augments my cares, 
Who ſees her loves Who loves, like me, defpairs! 


Well I remember when the village train 
Firſt led the gay PAR THExIA to the plain: 
Fair as the lily among thorns is feen, 
She ſtood among the Virgins on the green: 
Intranc'd I ſaw, and, burning with defire, © © © 
Then Love, and not till then, I felt thy fire: 
The Model of Perfe&ion ſtood in view, 
And ſwift o'er every charm my wand" ring glances flow, 
Take heed, ye ſwains, of her alluring ſnares, 
Who ſees her loves—who loves, like 9 85 . | 


Altho* my tongue Mi ati flame PO” d, 
My eyes the paſſion of the foul reveal d, 
And while each glance with love and eben Arean'd, 
ParTHENIA'S eyes with equal paſſions beam'd; 6 - 
Who often gave me, rich in all that charm'd, 6 44 
"The look that flatter'd, and the ſmile that warm d: 
While Fancy imag'd ſcenes of future Joy, | 


And Hope infur'd me bliſs without annoy $491190 (15 e, 
Ah! ſoon I ſaw Hope's promis'd dreams r „ t ee 
And Fancy's fairy proſpefts fade ] j. ehr DAR 


E 2 


P O E * 8. 


Ideal pleaſure ſunk in real pain— 
Which ſaps the dregs of life that now remain 


Be warn'd, ye blooming ſwains, and ſhun her 1 


Who ſees her loves ho loves, like me, deſpairs. 


Soon as I led the Virgin to the grove, 
And to her ear convey'd the ſtrains of love, 


Cold as the wind, on which the founds were borne;. 


The vows of paſſion ſhe return'd with ſcorn. 
Take heed, ye blooming ſwains, ind ſhun her ſnares,. 


Who ſees her loves—who loves, like me, deſpairs. 


Now Cynthia. in the Laſt "0 ah diſplays: 
And all the ſtarry Glories round her blaze: 


They pour a luſtre o'er the face of Night, 
Ah ! whither ſhall I fly to ſhun the light ? 


Lo! in the gloom of yonder diſmal Cave, 
| Whoſe rugged ſides the daſhing ſurges lave, 
I'll waſte the remnant of my hours in grief; 
And only hope in Death the kind relief! 


But ſhould it prove a haunt where Ghoſts convene, 

| While cheerleſs Midnight holds her ſullen reign, _ 
Pale ſpe&res round may caſt the hollow glare; 

And rouſe to raging madneſs deep deſpair! 


r OE M 8. 1 
Envenom' d Serpents poiſon with their bath, 
Or yelling Furies terrify to death! 
Vet let me Death or Madneſs undergo, 
So I, in either ſtate, forget my Woel - 


Farewel, ye blooming Fields 1 ye flow' ry Plains l 
Farewel, my tuneful Pipe, thy ſprightly ſtrains ! 
Farewel, my Flocks, that ſeem'd. to ſhare my pain, 
Be now the care of a more happy ſwain! 
Farewel, my Friends, no- more I meet your view, 

I with you well, and bid you all adieu! 
Farewel, ParTHENta! lovely, cruel maid, 
Farewel thy ſcorn, I only would have ſaid! 

I bear thine Image on my bleeding Heart; 

| And, till I reſt m Death, we will not part! 
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j YOU Tk - 


1 O Youth! thou Morning of Delight, 
Thy ſtreams are clear, thy ſkies are bright ; 
And all thy ſcenes are gay: 

But ſoon thy Sportive hours are gone, 

And Mortals find, they but fore-run 

Age—Life's ſucceeding Day. 


| Youth, let me then, while yet I'm thine, 
Thy pleaſures all enjoy; | 
Ere Age's many frailties join 

The bleſſing to deſtroy. 


Now ſeizing, the pleaſing 

| Memento's of delight, 

If mine all, they'll ſhine all 
In Retroſpection bright. 


POEMS. 


. 
To me the ſcenes of Life are new, 
The bleſſings many troubles few; 

And Hope's s a ſmiling Friends | 
But Happineſs may quickly fly; 
—Hope's viſionary proſpects die, es 


And 8 my ſteps attend. 


My bows if Love become its care, 
Then only breathe to ſigh; 5 
And then---ſhould Scorn enhance Defpair, 
| Each N of comfort die! 


" h 8 = 
* 7 
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While moaning, and groaning 8 
Beneath exceſſive pain, 
Fd move then, and prove hi. „ 


The torments of Diſdain.. 
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Wor. a b clay-built Shed, 
Erſt Saran liv'd with Joun, 


Whom bands of holy Wedlock had 
nt United long 1 in one. 


They led, from care and trouble free, 
In happineſs, their Life; 
A kind and tender Huſband he, 
And ſhe a loving Wife. 


But, ah, how frail is human bliſs! 

At length ſhe fell diſtreſt; 
While he, applied the ſoothing kiſs, 
Till vid, he ſunk in reſt. 


When lo! the ſoul of Saran fled 
While Joun was faſt aſleep ; 
Wbo cried, when he beheld her dead, 

only wake to weep.” 


For 


C F or here, . tO my _— % © 1 Cooie; 90 ot I 


The lovely Saran lies; ioing nh er 


The victim of relentleſs Tas; 552 5111454 01 bak. 


Ah! never more to riſſ ge. 


« Her eyes, that once were wont all AE 
As lucid ftars to blaze! 


Are dimm'd ; — ſince oer the | balls of b ol 


Dxarn drew the n, glaze. 


wy Eye 2 — loften'd look 6f be, 1 t baA 
And look of friendſhip wore: 525 


No more ſhall in their e e bo dural: 


| Shall view the light no mord! to, bn » 


a How cold theſs hands, which now I SPP, | 
How pale this much-loy' d face ; bo 

Ah, Dzaru ! 'twas cruel not to claſp 

Us both in one embrace. 


< Yet calm and peaceful ſhe doth reſt, 
| Exempt from every pain: 

4 oh! I feel my tortur'd breaſt | 
Will, ne'er know peace again.” 


F 


The 


Pu. ON ET M S. 


The neighbours all: e 190] 10 
His riſing griefs to calm, 1 1 / Wk 
And, to beguile the night ebend, e 1 911 

Propos d to 1 Pſalm 


0 1 
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With Jooks: afſenting, Joun, whoſe! . 
Were wet with Sorrow” satan; 4) bing! 


The book in every corner 8 Cy. 
It found, —he then drew near, 


And ſolemnly theſe- lines he rede 
To each aſtoniſh'd gueſt ; 
“ Becauſe of this my heart is glad. 
And joy ſhall be-(expreft.?”* 1 | 
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E Vallies to. which Fcomplain, 9 n: Hof wort. | 25 
Now trac'd with tear-ſtreaming oye" oo 
I know that my ſorrows are vain, 


Yet ove to a the fond figh! 
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To muſe on the days t chat are flown, ity. : 1 
To think deareſt Lycy on thee! „ 


7 7 « F FF. 9 
Rv gas: 110 iii 


My heart muſt be cold as thy own, 
Ere loſt the meme can be. 


5 1897 2613 I. Nor 4 Apps 5 adT 
a 1061 „ 

When ſummer wit | avty arthy'd rol bak 
In ae oy e were diſplay'd, erte 213 01 
In thee all its beauties conjoin d. Fo. 
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Thy ſmile, to its luſtre ſerene, 
The glories of Eden reſtor d: 


Whoſe death gave a damp to the frene,— 
Whoſe Death will * ever deplor di 
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V. 
Who roſe, the feet Flow'r of Delight! 
Of Nature's perfection, in bloom: 

Now loſt in the confines of Night, 7 
—Conceal'd in the ſhade of the Tomb! 


In whom love and friendſhip I found ; 
| Heart-piercing reflection to me! 

0 Lucy—each obje& around 
Reminds oy LoKENzo of thee.” 


The Winter now frowns on the year, 
And loudly the hurricanes howl, 1 num ad 
How lov'dI—for a ſemblance they beer 
To the tempeſts that rage in my foul!) .//; 
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All Nature is ſadden'd to Wwe, 1551 IT 
The ſongſters no longer are gay; 10 910 of 
Dejected they fit on each bough, Di OE Ci | T5 2 4 
And mourn o'er the ſeaſon's:decay ! 


15 Dr. i nag (N 
But Nature again ſhall rejoice; 

And Spring all her Beauties reſtore; 

The ſongſters again raiſe their voice 
In melody ſweet as before! 


. 
The ſcene that ſo gloomy appears, 
Again ſhall its brightneſs reſume: 
Yet I ſhall explore it in tears, 
Nor raiſe my ſad hopes from the tomb 


XI. 


The Tomb, over which I recline, 
That cruelly keeps thee from view, 
Dear Lucy, may ſhortly be mine | 


That proſpe& 1 is all T purſue. 


4D . . XII. The _ 
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XII. 
The Sports of the Village Danives © itn, | 
No longer endearing Wet en ofa 84 
O Lucy my ſoul's in . eee Hey 
My wiſhes all center in.thee!.. 


My heart is in the coffin- chere with Czſar; 
. And I mult pauſe—till it come back again. ne 
/ in. 


S O NO 


O GENTLE Cupid, thou ſweet God of Love! 

How bleſt are they, thy mutual j Joys who Rn: 95 
. "The Gods, that dwell ; in Rivers and in Groves, 
All own the force of thy ſuperiour powr; 
And lonely Philomel, that ſadly roves, 
Sings ſweet of thee at mid-night's awful hour. 
Tis only through thy influence all things move; 
O gentle Cupid, thou ſweet God of Love! 


: Il. 


Love ſhoots already chro? the- ping Child © 5 
That ſmiling ſings, and plays the flow'rs among; ö 
As Nature, thro the roſe that opens mild, 
When Spring and Pleaſure lead the, hours along. | 
How bleſt are they, thy mutal joys who prove, 

O gentle Cupid, thou ſweet God of Love 


POEM s 


III. 
They re dull that love not, as the ſtagnate Lake, 
Their Life more cheerleſs than the Winter's gloom ; ; 
Or ſilent Birds whom all the Train forſake, 
And barren as the Trees which never bloom. 
But they are bleſt thy mutual joys who prove, 
O gentle Cupid, thou ſweet God of Love! 


Fol, ol 

To them who love and are belov'd again, 
The ſounding ſtreams more pleaſant ruſh along; 

The flow'rs have milder charms that ſcent the Ps 
While every warbler ſings a ſweeter ſong; _ 
And thy delights, che charm of life, they prove; 
O gentle Cupid, thou ſweet God of Love! 


SONG. 


T HE RE“ 8 nought” in OI to admire | 


80 bright as dear Mats” $ eye: „ "TION BL 


There's nought 10 fr ng as my defire, 
So ſacred as my loyalty. 


«ch As her Virtue, 18 my flame aer To 29937 agt2 
And 1 were bleſt would ſhe approve 3 „ 
L Unimatek' d in beauty and in fame, 
She's all in charms that I'm in love! 


; II. 


To wear her image from my mind 


I often mingle with the gay; 


With Pleaſure s Train, in folly join d, 


I ſeek for peace and find diſmay. 
Tho' ſhe delights in giving pain, 
Unkind and cruel to my love, 
A firm adherence I maintain ; 
Ry or nought my conſtancy can move. 


G 


POEs MS 


| III. 

Why is the tronſure of my cate r 

Cold as the aſhes of the Urn ? 
And why, when deaf to.every. pray — 
0 J for fair MELETA burn? 
We've love and merit, from among 
"The. bleſſings, which the Gods beſtow : 
The merit doth to her belong ; * ä 

But, with the love, I only glow !* "af 


r 
HORS, 5 
* 

1 


* The Writer of theſe trifles requeſts tlie Reader will obſerve, that the above 
fong, taken from the French of Corneille, was made into verſe from the following, 
ſentences, which were given to him by a Friend; having himſelf no knowledge of. 
that Language; and, GEsSSNER's ſong to Cupid, from a ſimilar tranſlation... 


ArTzR the eye of Marz, there is nothing admirable; there is nothing ſolid 
after my loyalty; my flame, like her worth, is rendered incomparable; and, I am 
all in love, that ſhe is in beauty. 


In ſpite of the novelties offered to my ſenſes, my heart is, to all intreaties, ren-- 
dered invulnerable ; althorigh ſhe is at the ſame rime cruel, my fidelity, not- 
withſtanding all theſe rigours, is not rendered unſtable. 


How comes it, then, chat I meet, in chis extreme Beauty, an extreme coldneſs? 
and, that, without being loved, I burn for Mrrzrz Among the bleſſings of the 


Gods they confer to us love and merit ;, ſhe has all the merit, and I have all the 
love. 
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Tur dat Violet of the Vale, 1 
Gives fragrance to the vernal oale ; 
And blooms, the beauty of the dale, 
Each lovely ſcene adorning: 
As ſweet a Flow'r as Flora rears : 
The Vaolet of the Vale appears; 
And, while it greets the Sun in tears, 
It beautifies the Morning. 


But, ak, 76s i Slit - 

And trembles to the ſlighteſt gale: 

Should tempeſts, pitileſs, aſſail 
The Flow” r—its beauty ſcorning, 


The humble Violet would be found 


Ne longer ſhedding glories round, 


But Night ſee level'd with the ground 
Ihe Flow'r that grac'd the Morning. 


G 2 O OLavunal 


7 : | : | , 
O'Lavra! Nature's meekeſt Flow'r 
: o | a 
Thou Violet of the preſent Hour, 
4 . 
Why doſt thou triumph in thy pow'! ** 
paſſion ſcornirig! © 
- 4 8 | 
Sweet Maid! conſider ere too late, 
And, in the Violet"; s, read thy fate: 
e ee eee mee 6% 0 S A KA Hs P.. 
The charms are of as tranſient date 
hich iling Morning k 
Which grace thy ſmi ing Morning! 
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TOLD my Charmer, that of wealth, 
Tho' little was my ſtore, | 

I ſtill would ſtrive, while bleſt with. health, 
To make that little more. 

Content ſhould, thro” my labour, file, 
And every care remove; ; 

If ſhe—the ſolace of my foil, 

Would bleſs me with ber Ede. 


Her ly hand 1 wry rel, . 
And kiſs'd the falling tear; : Op 5 5 
A ſigh of pity heav'd her breaſt, | | 
Which ſpoke the ſoul lincere. } 

That ſpotleſs ſhrine, WR virtue lies, 
May pity ever move 

But, in her e eyes, 

L found expreſſive Love. 


* 


A WHITE ROSE 


IEE bad of Beauty, 8 8 Bow's 5 : 
Nor longer there thy fragrance blend: - 

To Laura go, thou ſweeter Flower rs 

Than e'er the bload of Braury ſtain” di HE 


Vet boaſt. not vainly, when careſs' d, 
Thy colour pure, thy fragrance fine ; 3 

Her Boſom is more ſweetly chaſte, 
Her Breath, —an odour more divine! 


* Venus, when flying in purſuit of Adonis, run the thorn of àa Roſe tree 
into her foot; by which accident, its flower was changed from the original co- 
lour to a moſt beautiful red. Ovip. 


H Lauza! idol of my Soul 
Thy abſence wakes a thouſand fears; 
As, flow, the penſive moments roll, 
3 hey all are number d with my tears. 


The hours, while diſtant far you ſtray, 
I chide with unremitting ſighs ;. ' 

In grief, I waſte the cheerleſs day, 
And night my wonted reſt denies | 


How ſwift the moments wing'd their flight | 
When we together rang'd the bow'rs ; ; 

Then, while each object gave delight, 885 
Thy converſe charm' d the ſmiling hours. | 


ob mould I ſeek the PR” s, | 
In Nature's various beauties dreſt, 
Each obje& ſerves to nouriſh pain, 


And tells me that I once was bleſt. 
: 


48 


In fancy, only, doom'd to ſee, 


The Charm my fondneſs early ſought ; 


My every wiſh combin'd nn thee, — 


Thou Image of my every thought! 


Return, my drooping heart to cheer, 
In pity to my woes, return: 
My ſoul the gloom of night mult wear, 
Till, in thy ſmile, ſhe meer'the morn ! 


7 FJ | | 
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Ou Hope [weet foother of the ſoul, 


With kindneſs look on me: : 


Still guiding with thy mild controul 


The heart which leans on thee. 


The preſent how ſhould I endure, 
Which teems with dire diſmay, | 

Did not the future ſerve to lure 
Each penſive chought away! 


YT" = log tt ub S010 hi 
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. wing | Tim ited, with cares... L lot 


And eve, Hour $i rrows of its own, 
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H Lavzal Huff 1 C er fh Miki n 
Thine abſence fim our native e * 
Wilt thou, deat Maid? no more diu D | 
Are all m Bhd Reta Uibtfr , e tl 
To thee 14a de e enn. 1 116k 1 


To Heav'n 1 breathe the fervent pray'r ; 
Nor thou nor Heat n regard it my pain, 


= 15 515 1 Vie 3 
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While thro? this Bades, the Slave of an, 00 
Te ace aid de in e 1 
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Remembrifte a me, ble ep 7 
bay: ſmllic RO sf log lovers d . 
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With thee, dear Luna, in each grove 
1 knew the tranſports of Dovght, 


Now! Goo d the fad keverſe to prove; 0 on 


Adorn'd with every grace. of a |. 


Since thou art wm d Aan oy 1 
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Whole prong il n as the Fields look bright, 
Whoſle.charms are Beauty's $ deareſt] prize; 


For Hz, who forni'd the; Orbs of Light, 


Gave mildeſt lyſtre to o chipe eyes: „ | 
Hz hace thy Virtuous, Precepts rie, 15 OE | 


F . Br” 
e 0 £1 
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That all, who liſten' d to thy y 109! ech H 
1 fair Perſe ion hun mW ught. | 71 92113} o'F 


21 (510 ald $; PE I n+ 1 of 
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And 90 | that Love, ich ardour tought, 1h ps 1 


1 Bat 


Which blooming * and Paſſion — „ 


— Muſt all the proſpects end in nought, 


My. fond anticipation form; dy Dot ound} lil V7 


The ſcenes whoſe ſlighteſt; beauty ö BAY Sho! [ 
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Oh! a mult, they ſmile PO Mppff tor MS Hd 


And this Poor Heart, ich, we Fe off] 


Still breathe to mourn. * loſs of thee! 
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Maſt Grief, m Sed Companion Sn eig o | 
” .., a Anguiſh ever. fie 117 ot Df 010 cel 
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| Ah, Fate ! muſt thy ſevere decree 
Keep thoſe apart that Love had join'd J 


In vain, its dearg} Bites Hog... olaM da 
My Soul looks thro” the, weeping eye ag Bird 


Vet Fancy, tor my . Wiſhes, Kind, ro crj7y 
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Whene'er. I ou A er ar. 5 
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3 tho, to thy voice re 32 95617 iba 1 
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l While melting firains, t th y boſom. m oye z _ 
Mild as Zephyrus' dl 175 

Along the plaintive Lyre of Love! 

And ſees t the denants of the grove, 


S | 
1230 71111 ol. ky At 45 9＋ 


All filent, to thy lays incline ;; 3 


T7531 3117 * br: F. 


Afraid their own would | pow; rleſs Pr eve, e 
: 11 1 
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Such melody, g e iel. 
— 5 rp" 100101 310 
As wabling Angels breach e above, 


7 Fe Hen "wt! 


When all in harmony conjoin. W fs 


7 1 


'To greet the ſpirit of their love! 
H 2 | 


52 


F 0 E M 8. 
Juſt call d from earth, the bliſs to prove, 
That Rectitude did "WAR enſure ; 


Who, gainſt the ſnares that Satan wove, 
[2149 117 * 0 5117 
In ſteady Virtue, Rood ſecure: ; 1 


Bail de Vin. Nes 240110 122 2 
> % ki nt 
Such Melody, w with Soul as pure, 1 


2:6 14 ol f 299} . af. 
Deep i in the'rind they bear 15 Wie ; 
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And as the letters meet mine eyes, Ma 
The tribute of a Sigh they claim; an 
And claim the tear, "regret | upp plies. 
And ſtill, while adverſe Fate denies 


The bliſs thy preſence would inſpire, 


{ifs 19110 a 


Maid of my love belongs to thee!” 35 
Such virtue ſervd my heart to lure; 
And love inclin'd thy heart to m. 
In love our thoughts did all agree; 
Our thoughts and wiſhes were the ſame: : 1 
De 17115 BY T'F 1443.2] 218947 
I ſadly trace on every tree, 3 
an 77 
The records of a a mutual flame.” Hp! 1 a 


| SEK 
Of 5 Þ 7 3 7 Fiz $5 + 


FE $ Y "4 501 Il 6 ts 
Theſe tender marks of, love will Ti riſe, 
278 2 in 
To prompt che aue d deſire, CTY 
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; 10% 1 b 9155 Wc I en n Tint » 
Toad the fl flow-confumin ing fire i y 
| Th 173 VAT T0 f life „gigs 1 Ne 9190 I 
at thro' the nerves of fe. is borne 
And bid the flender hope expire, RD i 
Which ſooths, me as; I wail, forlorn: r itt Kt ied] 


The hope that, reſts, on thy retard. 
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My fearful heart 1 imagines vai n:; 


* fearful heart, Rill loo 
| Thine abſence from our native plain! 


4 | 
1 MI Ifen ol 18085 

'd. to mo n | 
TORIPN 351 PI Mt 


” EY, 
435 4x +7 
by 7 0; - * 3 df 


N = 
PR. [4 


"PACT IS, ; . ah 1 TIM 1 1 78 
i FP 299 AS br ok. $83 7:7 * 7 
eee, 20 ; £258] HOP inen 1431 22 1 
- 8 * 


1 * "Bd "I 
4 1 2 0 ww; 93 5 A 5 2. * 3 N — 1 4 6 
- END CFE AMT e IENE SETS. CODING TY 197 Quo! © 


— — _— . * 2 


3 — 


4 4 2% * ' 8 8 k * * . 1 4 a +> #3 #% , * 0 5 : ** 2 * 4 * ? a = N 2 . f 8 
o STOUT roi ehm, l ent 2697. out on Dar 
4 2 " b . 1 7 at f ; I . 77 3 YL & 26: * 5% + a p K | 
TVET Io TT t. it {03 1113: A ir F 415 B 1 


8 O88 6. 


59 bling! , ew AνEEmdü dai ut ift 0 
N this e Vale, e 
Whoſe ſhining waves wander, reflecting the Moon, 
As ſoftly ſhe beams, on the dew-dropping tree, 
Arraying, with Glory, the Night's ſilver Noon: 


Where, glowing in beauty, the verdure of ſpring 
Makes Nature all lovely and fair to the view; 
© While zephyrs all ſoft, in the waye dip their wing ; 
As ſoft on the landſcape, deſcends the mild dew ; 


«as * 2 
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In this flow nbi Vale, deareſt haunt of my youth, 
Far diſtant from LauRa, dejected I rove,, 


2H0H011109-WoO! 5 516 oP 


Where oft I repeated, fot vows of my Ay t 
Where oft ſhe 1 har d W's et et 8 of love” e 1 


411 1 * 2 4 4011 191 1110 * 9114 | ; HR 


The Planets that ſmile bn tis 'valcheeathing Nig ht, 
While Silence and Sollnide muſe « on "tho e Tine 55 [i 

Recall the remembrance of many dell ielit;— 7 4 
For oft had the ey witneſs d how bien we 1 been 


Hir Lit u 1101 td or 1 


"0h ſuddenly veiling their orbs with the cloud, 
No longer they ſeem to incline: to my care; 


Lo ol 9 Wer CEE, — RET 


And now, thro' the trees, the .winds whiſper more loud; 
And the waves, as they we, ſeem to Le NOI 


} 


* LL C3 Fl 
But fill ſince with LaunA was baniſh'd content, 


Theſwinds, and the waves, and the planets, are kind: j 
As the heav'ns that weep, while they hear my complaint, 
Since more they reſemble the ſtate of my mind! 21 
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aid of my aids”, 414 


know 1 no Ak but in thy bght > 1 I 


When thou art abſent from the plain 


It cams a { defart to thy tin. f 1 


But dich thy beauties 1 e 

The gloomy proſpëct fades Wa 7x 
Thy charms give luſtre to the plain, 
And Paradiſe reviyes again! 4 24110 77 
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Inorg 2d 20 H at no boib od 
Nor only for thy beauteous face N 
And beaming eyes, divinaly fight, 
And form, replete With matehleſongthet, un 
Take I in Lawam fuchodeliglit och yd (Her 2H 
But for the beautigs af hermmind t lin, 
Reſpir' d to capivate che fault Doof sik 
With all thoſe: b\aniing charnis anjο˙ν ib 9H 
Which conſtitute the perfect Whole. 
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arrow; 
And high o o'er ing grave 
The willow-trees Wave, e 

g Who died, on the Banks pl 1 Narrow! "bo 


33401 en er 1 Fi 
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Hand in hand as we e 9 ene Nite 
He fell, by the fliglit of an arrow) 


While, faſt from the wound, 11 god 2 it Wi 1 5 


His blood ſtainꝰd the ground ot B57 11419 


He died, on the Banks: eee Un 1, 


aff FF ei ee fl, 100 Hin 


THILE the Md6n- beams al bright, 2 
51 bla a luſtre v to Thug, | 


an 7 57 
"Now lonely I move 
Thro' the lab'rinths of Love, 
Where late I was bleft with a Marrow.z. 1 


es 


I mourn—but 1 in vain 


2 ſigh for my Swain ;— — 
He died en the Banks of the Yarrow! 


As wildly I rave; 

And look on his grave, | 
Diſtraction my ſoul ſeems to harrow :: 

How bleft were my doom 

Could I fink in his Tomb, 
Who: e che Banks of the. . 2 5 


Ly 
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Ty RD or Tus Pass10ns—all-ſubduing Lovs! 
Great ruler of the ſoul, in pow'r ſupreme! 
Of bliſs thou mak'it thy Vot'ries often dream 
The deepeſt torments of Deſpair to prove; 
The wildeſt Grief, and Agony extreme: 
For thou canſt charm the ſenſes to thy will ; 
And, when thy Victims loſt in ſorrow ſeem, 
Send cheering Hope their throbbing hearts to ſtill, 
And with Compaſſion's balm, the wounds of Anguiſh fill. 


| II. 
Thou art the greateſt bliſs below: 
And alſo the ſevereſt woe ” 
When to Deſpair by F ancy driven :--- 
But when thou woundeſt with ecſtatic ſmart.--- 
When thro' the ſoul thy thrilling tranſports dart, 
Thine 


f | 
Thine is the firſt delight to Mortals giv =} 


They fondly ſhare, 
Thy pleaſures rare, 


And taſte, while vet on Lune . Joys of Heay n 
ul. > {a 


\ 
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See ſt thou yon blooming Shepherdeſs reclin'd | 
Beneath the ſhadow of the ſpreading tree? 

By Lvoipas, her faithful partner, join'd? _ 
| Sweet ſmilmg Love! they both belong to thee. 
To thee and Innocenc e, unequall'd Pair, 
From whom the pureſt of our pleaſures flow: 
In meek ſimplicity, they ſmile and ſhare 

Thy melting ecſtaſies, unmix'd with woe; 


For with thy tender flame, their tender boſoms | glow. 

IV. 
ALL-CONQUERING Lovx, explore yon diſmal Cave, 
And thou wilt find the dreary contraſt there; j 


here pines a youth impatient of the grave, 
Alive to all the torments of Deſpair: 


For gay PaRTHENIA, * th' exulting fair, 


He ſuffers all the pangs of hopeleſs Pain! 
Pale-viſaged Sorrow, and heart-gnawing Care, 
Augmented with the frowns of proud diſdain, 
Still craving death, and craving ſtill in vain! 


FIT And 
Päaſtoral ap. | | 
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And, tell me, cruel Lovx, didſt thou not ſteep 
The ſhafts in dire Affliction's poiſon'd bowl, 
Which, ſinking in the breaſt of WERTEN deep, 
| Left all the fatal venom in his ſoul? | 
Felt not his CHaRLOrTE too thy ſharpeſt darts, 
Thy cureleſs -anguiſh, thy corroding care, 
When Honour ſunder'd their congenial hearts, 
And gave the bleeding victims to Deſpair! 
Deaf to their fond complaint, and deaf to every pray x. 


. 
Vet thou canſt all the paſſions charm, 
Thou canſt the icy boſom warm, 
The fierceſt rage to meekneſs change, 
And blunt the arrows of Revenge: 
Or ſilence Malice, hovering near, 
To wound Sufpicion's ready ear: 
Make pale Detraction check the lie, 
And melt the ſoul of Jealouſy; 
Who, aw'd by thee, diſpelling fear, 
Shall Envy's venom'd tongue defy, 
And ſhare again thy heav'n- born ſympathy. 


« 1 * 
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vn. 
Pans oF Lirs!. Delicious Lovs! 
In Nature's courſe to. thee we move: 
Who canſt her primal t ties impart 5 
And ope the ſluices of the heart; 
*Can'ſt make on Zembla's icy ſtrand 
That heart in ſcorching flames expire; 
Or on Arabia's burning ſand, . 
The froſt of dread expell hs fire: ; 1187 
Nor doſt thou rule the human heart alone, 
For Creatures of each kind, confeſs thy Power r 
In chief the Dove, who pours to thee her moan; 
And the lone Miſtreſs of the vocal Bow'r, | 
Lamenting her loſt Me, at Twilight 8 N A. 


VIII. 

How often have I ſeen my Lauxa ſtray, 
When moon- beams brighten'd on the dewy vale, 
To hear thy plaintive ſorrow-ſoothing Lay 
Soft-warbled by the tuneful Nightingale— 
Which melancholy Bird, the Poets tell, of 

As once to ſilence a fond ſwain ſhe tried, 
Dropt from the ſpray in ſtriving to excell, 

Tho' ſtill her little breaſt high ſwell'd with pride, 
In will notes, figh'd its melody away, 


Til, flutt' ring on the plain, th'exhauſted T rembler died. 


IX, Let 
* See Phillips: Paſtorals, and Bancrofi's Poetical Exerciſes. 


Ix. 
Let me again tliy Pleaſures know, | 
Nor let me longer ſhare thy Woe, 
And I will ever Venerate thy Name. 
Again make ſmiling Lavna bleſt, 
O make my Lavra bleſt as me ; 
And then, © careſling and careſs'd,” ' 
| We, grateful, will devote our life to thee ; 
By whom, from that Eternal Pow* 'r we came, 


Who firſt 15 'd AN Wt Light on N ature's fable Frame ! I | 
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WRITTEN BY A FRIEND. :;  »+- 
5 F - 
Omma vincit Amor. | VInS. 


Howe can the wah of thy ſmiles be 3 * 
Or how, MARITA, can I gain thy love? ; 


T ell me, dear Saint, and quicker far than chought, 
I'll fly the ardour of my flame to prove. 


-Could the warm ſtream—the fountain of my lifes 
Maria's ever ſacred wiſh fulfil, 
I'd ruſh with tranſport upon mortal ftrife, | 

And die with pleaſure to complete her will. 


Yet when my Conflangy expires in death, 
— The only pow'r that now can quench. my flame— 
When Faith's s extinguiſh” d in the lateſt breath, 
And Love J laſt accent dies upon hy name 


Thy 


p OE. M S. 


Thy flinty breaſt thy Harder heart than ſteel, 
Now void of pity, ſhall lament my fate; 


Yes, ev'n Magia's frozen breaſt ſhall feel, 


And new-born pity ſhall ſucceed to hh, 


Thy melti g 8 ſhall pour the kruitles tear, 1 
And heaving ſighs ſhall ſpeak thy ſorrows vain;, 


When, pale and lifeleſs, on th' untimely bier, 


| Thou view'it the Victim of thy cold diſdain! 
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The Tempeſt in my nu, 
Doth from my ſonſes take all feeling 1 rpoi 
Save what beats there. 


5 SHAKESPEAR, 
T HE raging Notts: of Night cent 

And clouds of darkneſs thicken round; 
While o'er the waſte my ſteps I bend, 

And: liſten to each boiſt'rous ſound, 
Wild 


| DANY - 
; #2 # g I 
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Wild o'er the dene! grim Speares bon! 11:0 at 
Yet unappall'd-the; ſounds: Lhear: e 254 7 
They ſtrike no terror thro my ſoul , 

For Grief has ſtill'd the ſenſe of Fear. 


More fierce, the diſmal Fiend of Night 

| Roars out like Nature in deſpair: _ 

While ſhoots the meteor's glaring light 
Oe the * expanſe of air. 

12 TA MITE 28 DOT 

Bur, 1 4 Ab Winter wag: - 
His complicated horrors round; 

Shake Thunder from the Tempeſt's vil 
With death and 2 deſolariorr crown d. 


Tho- hard on my Ae breaſt | eat al - 
Deſcends the cold and winding Mw | 

f Til buried in eternal reſt, Mn 

TH e the wildeſt Sonny that is oy 


I'll — the fury &* the Ales, ” 7 
Tho my deſpair their frowns increaſe : : 155 | | 
TI 1 pierce” the deſart with my cries, ; EE 
Ag d bell the horror-ſounding breeze. DE” 
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Yon hills ſhall echo hg ml ov} 211 "y 19 © bl 
Till this poor heart its — = 1 


or, all their threat' ning ruins fall, A ve 
To make deſtruQion! more esl 12ini) 20 
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SUPPOSED To BE WRITTEN BY WERTER. 
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Sr er thou you ane ka in * Cell? 
Like me, to win a eruel maid he ſtrove; 

But found his ſighs, and eee 


And 1 in oblivious-madneſs loſt his love! 


In frenzy wild, hne gnaws the iron grate” id OL 
 And—while his eyes like fiery meteors blate— 

Smiles on the bloody Ruler of his fat; 
Who ſhrinks with horror from bis lurid gaze! 


Poor wretch ! e' en in the midſt of my deſpair, 1 
This aching heart can ſpare a figh for thee ; 3 
Yet buried from thyſelf thy Sorrows are, 1 

And thou art happy, when  compar's d to.x me; „ 
With painful Mem' ry, to increaſe my woes, 


And Reaſon curſed, — would, but cannot loſe l 
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More * than Sn ſmile of Summer es 1 
The wildneſs of theſe tempeſts bring to to me; , 
927 the TEE 02 [Ft Pon 12 


Which wich ck : e agitated | heart agree, Ste” 4 ff voor 


Ifta! 
That droops 3 ja ſafety, and 1 in danger lives. | OW 


i And Aill che more : as o "OT the cliffs I lean, 


1331931 £1835 an e 2 101: 1 


While the bleak. winds of of Winter r round me howl, 


; £341 Abtron £131 


It feeds the fancy of my gloomy f foul. 
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1's 
When Night throws darkneſs 0 er the dreadful | {cer 
13 iii {| oily. 81 3 Fi {19s inc © OTE | 
A fallen trmiſp6re'mingles Al my! e {IG 1 
To find the . in like deſpair! nA 8 
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8 7 4 Friend on ſeeing him in the Company " 4 Perſon whoſe Cha- 
Ne ratter it de eſeribes. 
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A yöu wolld: flee Deniiibiion tk inert nat 8 
For tho he laviſh Praltte 40 birt fle, . 
The Ruffian lurks beneath the ſeeming Frien id : 

And his Ambition lies in Fout diſghace. gr wore bn. 
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Ves, he, Hike an aſſaſſin, loſt to ſhame, 2 Zn 
And ſtudious every miſchief to improve, 3 

With Falſehood's dart, in ſecret, ſtabs the e fame; 5 

Yet vells his treachery with ſmiles of 10 Eo: 
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I thought him Ska . on him relied © HY 
With boundleſs confidence and faith kincere 3 $ 
Till, blinded by | the wiles his art ſupplied, | 
fle lur'd me unſuſpecting to the ſnare: Ks. 
Yet he's beneath the ſcorn of honeſt Pride. 
Altho' his malice plung'd me 1 in care. 
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| From orief, I vainly hop d a refuge here; 3 
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S G N N E Y. 
Wien an ile Banks of the'Dee. 
SY : 
'0 this lone Valley [ was wont e to ſtray; 8 / 
Thro' which, 0 bee, thy winding current, flows 2 £3 
Thy wild-woods ſcreen” d me from the glare 0 of day, P 
And gave the balm ny bleſſing of repoſe. 3 1 Che 
Ah! often, led by Cynthia's 8 filver beam, 55 5 hy ; 1 
__ — When riot a cloud deform d the azure iy, 2 
I fought che flow T) ry margin © of thy fiream ; 6 
An fondly watch' d the wave "that wander'd by. E 
But now, the victim of corroſive Care, ink RE 355 Py 1 
PForlorn and cheerleſs, on thy banks 1 rove, 1 f 5 Eo: 
Purſu'd, where der 1 wander, by Deſpair; ; + + f 0 Bk. 
The haggard Offspring of Neglecte d Lovell. 15 3 : | 
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Where A. relle ion prompts, the flowing rear... 
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AR! why recall de Hours 22 Ly me ble 7 N * 


Why bring che ſcenes of dear delight | to 1 — * E 
MI IND bd fo »Y 5 * VI 
When Ul ssenee, in \virgin-{plendor * dreſt, 
Beheld the fairy forms my fancy drew? 5 
Be neo 1dA.- 
When, void of care, 15 path” d the flow'r ry plain, | 
| Serene my mind as Summer s wildeſt 15 n 
III. * {19 8 0 
Theſe vain regrets but aggravate my Pain; 1 5 : 


And all the ſorrows of 1 my foul increaſe. oY 
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yam won 108 
Thou canſt not to my woes a balm i impart, | | 05 
And ſnatch me from the graſp | of 'Pining Care] | nog 
Nor draw her lovely Image from my heart, 5 


Whoſe cold negle& conſigns me to Def air! 
In pity to my ſufferings, then forbear 0 eee, 
To edge, with pangs acute, the Soul-corroding ſmart! | 
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OW ſlowly o'er the ſtreaks of parting Day, 
Her duſky curtain, gentle Evening: * 3 


As thro' the ſhades « of Solitude, I ſtray, 
Where ſighs the gale accordant to m woes! 


Poor Philomela—murmurs i in the vale! 
Soft on her voice the 1 of, orrow:rife, -, Ay 


While diſtant woodlands hear the plaintive ertale,- 
That on the lips of ling ae „ 


D. onitol o Weh line mot 


Sadly ſhe breathes the woe-inſpiring Lay, 
In all the, anguiſh, of, defpairing love: 
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Inur'd to grief—when I approach the ſpray, Mn 
"> Sal wen throes her tender boſom: cee, 
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Penſive I liſten, white the pours her moan, dT 
And think I trace a SOT. ke | iy ov own! 
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CENES or ur vovrn! ye once were dear, 
Tho' fadly 1 your charms ey; . 
J once was wont to linger here, { 5417-010 Jad | 


From early ih to cloſing day. 
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Sckxks or MY Yourn! pale Sorrow flings 5 
A ſhade o'er all your beauties now; 5 ” 
And' robs the Moments of their wings, 
That ſcatter'd pleaſure as they flew. | 


While, till, to heighten every care, 
Reflection tells me, ſuch things were. 
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"Twas here a 1 Mother ſtrove 


To keep my happineſs, in view; 
I mild TOR a Parent s my 
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| In whom the Ida all ds, D 10 Muld od 
On whom 1 could with faith rely; beer 
To whom my heart and ſoul were join OY Se 
Buy mild Affection a Primal tis! 2d} bied od 

9790 8 revs Tat 2d} ei 392 
Who N in e n, exempt from care, 
Whilſt emen agg. | were Ave! S 
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"Twas bet h . = lid 2 l 
O'erpays the peaſant for his toil) 

That, firſt in bleſſing, I vas bleſt 
With rin ee, 8 9 ſmile. 


099g mMoM or T in oll 
My Friend, E it doof d to roam, ng 10 
| Now braves che fury of che eds: 2113 39m.1 
: ; 22 8 th oh Os Ys Es 3 V 
He fled his p „ happy home, 218511, o 


His little fortune to increaſe. 
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While bledds afreſh the wound of Care, 
When I remember, ſuch things were! . 
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5 "Twas 3 n in W . 8 
I fondly gaz d o on Laura's charms, | T 
Who, bluſhing, own own'd a mutual love; % cron a 
And melted in my youthful arms.. 


Tho' hard the ſouk-confliging ſtrife, 
Yet Fate, the cruel tyrant, bore 

Far from my fight, the Charm of life,— 
The lovely Maid. whom J adore.. | 


Twould eaſe my foul of all 10 care, 
Could I forget, that ſuch things were. 
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Here fit l I faw the Morn appear 

Of guileleſs Pleafure's ſhining D I : 

I met the Dazzling Brightneſs here, 
Here mark d the ſoft declining ray : 


71 = | | BE —Beheld 


P 0 E ms Fa 
1 1 the Skies, whoſe ſtreaming light 
Gave Splendor to the parting Sun ; 
Now loſt in Sorrow's ſable Night! 
And all their mingled Glaries gone L 


Till Death, in pity, end . 


I muſt n 1 er Were. „„ 
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35, 2, Read, Now tracts, with the je rear-ſtreaming eye. | | 
39, 15, for mutal, read mutual. 

55, 9, for thy, read the. 
63, Title, read Love-Elegy. 1 
Some errors, in the pointing, have, alſo, been everlooked.. 
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